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Peper hs | 
begin but newer make an ende : AR wh 
hag Aw yr nba br bon od 
Which in themſelne: ſtrange obief: dos reraing_. [ | 
I then will write at random : bit as will , © © Et 
If ſome be pleaſd, ſome be rnpleaſed ffilt., . © [7p 
To him that likes it beſt, to him I fend it, 0 fo 
Miſlke it not rall you your ſelfe can mendlle. (1! 1 i! 
T hen if my humor hath done byngori wrong-—\ 
Ile rather mend it or elſe Lould my tongue. ,-- 
CHMeane while comment but rightly on the text 
I will preſent ſtrange faſhions to you next. 
A1 Under 


XUM 


. — — 


Prologue, 


art ba a oy 

{der the ſhadowe of the gloomy night, 

' Y Whcn lent {Icepearreſts cach morrall wight, 
Wi hen fayrie Oberon and his night Quecne 

- (iz:hias honor friskes orc cucric greene. | 

ccpc, parting from gauc intacatioalight + _T 

To finde cw. % 
'W hcn muſing howthe world Þ beſt mipht fir, *: 

I faw how Poets huimor*d out their wit. = 
[Nay then thoughit I,write all of what ebey liſt, 

Oacc 1a my daics ils piguea humoriſt, . 

When on the Sullden asT-thought thre thing, 

I was cncountre@dythe Faync King. + 

Morrall (quoth het) c|atye thee ro Ingage,” 

Thy pcato (courge thehumbrs of this age, 

Thou ſhalt nor ncede to make a lofg t: x : 

W hat thou canſt get by tediqule obleruation. 

Fayrics have lcft their lowe infernall places, 

'The ſcucra!l formes ot humors in rhear faces. 

Take what, and where thou liſt while it is night, 

But ſend them home betore the day be light. 


XUM 


XUM 


*-- Hh 
O32 your leaue I pray you giuetheta'pane,) © * 


Heere comes braue courtſhi complement 
Hee mcetes his friend nay then bel aſkuir,; © 4 
Illuſtrous, gcaerous,oſtaccompliſhy Sur. A 
Killes his hand and fends'itto hisfoote*- 1 
As ithe qught ſome ductie to his boots. - --- , 


Phebur bright lampe good halfe an hdbute might burde, 
Courrly contcnding; each doth keepe hisruroc. . þ 
Vauillchejr Courtſhip peſterſo the way,- - 

By comes a catt,and theriflokues the tray: 

T hen @4t comes wordes more bes WY TWEY 
T he quintefſence of alyour [akehorhs tetrhes. 7: 39% 


As we arc Alians I at forrie thoe, '': -7'- 4120 7777! _ 
Tis your defect Sir : you will have ir foes ls .3..'4 
Moſteadmirablebe the wordes they / 
T* exprelle their mindes plaine en RG AT 
To thele ſtrange wotdes,which theſe  braut gallants © J 
A courtly conge is the Eprogee << (6 

For hauing now ſofrank pre char ry 64702 
Needes _nnſ they PP _—_ | 


DRUID 
> ST 4 of "a 
| Epigram_. 


: A Hanſomc&llow and aproper Squire, . © 
.& FA lice hanging would promote hum higher, + * 

A man [ tell you ot the berrer ſorte, __ 

Amongſt his equals hath a good reporte, 

His dealings on the market day doth all = 

At newgatcmarker,Cheape and Leaden-Hall. 
*Heis a taker, indeede is he ſoc, 

I meane ataker vp ot Purſcs thoc: 

T his fellowe comming lately downe Cheape-ſide, 

Afcmall boekie {yddenly clpide. LO 
was Marker day,bur quight out of his minde: 

For he had left his Joſtrumcacs behinde. 

But his conccite that is no barren (pring, 

W ithlictle myuſing had bethought a thing. 

Wi as it the womans lucke ot fortune whether 

Thar ſhc ſhouid weate both purie and knite _—_ 

Thc Cur-purſc {wore and bound it with a curſe, 
Tho womans knife ſhould cutthe womans puile, 

And did jt x00; good reaſon by my troth, ., | 
For yould youtbat a mai ſhould breake his gathe, . 
-: Twaynot for needs I-pray conccauc the belt, 

His humor was to cut a Purlc ia ieſt, 
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EXGDERS 


Epigramou. 


Oome Sirs,I pray for Bachus Couſen heere, 

W hoſepaunch (the fatal tombe to al good cheare) 
Weltcrs in: tallowe and huge cakes of greale, 
Such burlic fellowes make good men ot peace, 
He is otſuch a huge infariat fize 
His whole daics worke nothing but gurmandize, : 
He has a belly circular and rounde, E 
Is ncuer tull,O fir it is profound. 
He has ahuge and dreadefull ficrienoſe, | 
God blciſe Pauls ſteeple when hee puffes and blowes, 
He dares not goc vngirded nortwo meales, | 
For then his guts would tall about his heeles. 
Poore Painters were vndone it he were dead, 
T hey looſe the gatterne ofa Sarzens head, 
] mct him once riding downe Holbornclate, 


? I ſurely thoughtche mouth at Biſhops-gare 
Had been on propre(ſe, outin Oxtordflvre 
For todeuourc all Mutton and porredge there, 
Well blame not hum, he has a care tocarue, 
For otherwile poore church-yard warmes wold ſtarue: 
| | Sweete 
me g 
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weete St ſwwaſh was latc orccome with pafsion- 

- Becauſe his life was quite worne aun of faſhioh: - * *- | 
For he proteſts, nay and you wil, heele ſweare '- 

That he hath bin in London halfe a yeare. 

Yer all this while that hee in London lay: 

T was not his luckeſo much as ſee a play. | 

Nay which is more, he hath nor ſecne Hunckes, 

Nox yct hath bin in Shor-diceh his Punckes. 

And God forgiue him he is not precile, pL 


Wherc hath this gallant yonker ſpent his time. 
Tortellthe Teſt I thinke twill Gcataſl 


He hath bin inche Counter allthis whule. 


0 0G canes 


Epigran. 


And findea field wel frau ghcwith 
ome he went withour let Sad 


co ſteale arryall. " 
rwoor hinge earl. 0; 7 f 
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As it his-yaulcage ſecemdero mares arm 
And thou hhcdertonn hini an thecacks;:). 

Ran ans away, bis chapman oa his ppp? LY 
His courage wavoffuch a fictiepirch, 6d 
As bore the Courſer ouerhodge and diccli. :/ 

But (ccing one he feared wo alin. 225; 
Heravgn'd him ay ws wma YO 
It was . owner, then he keopes aſturre, 3. '-: 
Houlds backe his head, buzgrwues his dee Spur; { 
As itindecde he could not holdem Rill, © ' -* 5: 

But thathe ſtole a Horſe apaiaſt his will. 


Netolde a Courler whzre heſhouldrep nga 
g Wate 
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Nothiag bur thus, yerhe way hang'dthoy-fay, ... - 
Bccaulc the horſe did carric him away. 


Doe 


—— ” rs 


Epioram... 


Ocyou knowe this fellowe in the veluer Jacket 

LY His Eg was with, wha: docyclacke? 
Bur now 1 the man in age doth dioppe, 
1 herefore vnfic to keepe a Tradet-mans Shoppe. 
And hc hath foundthe trade atbands and liblcs, 
'The Dcuill found itfor his owne Deſciples, = 
A Vlurer, O Sir tis veric true ! 
A taichfull vulaine and an honcft Iewc, 
He will not ſticke talcng his moncy toorth, 
So hee haucpawne tor fiue timcs n.arc then worth. 
Hec'le tend you money vppon all your ſtate, 
Beit in Landes,in Iewels,or in plate. 
Heele fmmooth you vp,and ſpcake you wondrous faire, 
Pay when you can ſome weekes ſhail breake uo ſquare, 
Truſt not his kindcneſic,then your calc 13 cull, 
As good to be behouldiag to che Dewill. 
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Epioram_, 


J* you to knowe this gallant doe deſire, 
Hce is the 0;ipring ot a couctous fire, | % 
| No looner 15 the Father dead, ſcarce colde,. 24 

Bur his brau- Sonne b;guilds his purſe wich golde. 
Vn.o his taihticrs Clofler doth he hic, 
Jn taithhe iongs ro (ee chele Angelles fllie. 
Wh.rc ukc tome potent fellawe inh.stumes,  _ k 
Rutiles his tcachersand g'{playcs his plumes. 
And tpg his 1gnet cakey his fathers ring + : -; - 
Aagel his ſabic@; O moſt gallant Kingy ;; ..,.. 
To » home as 01:10 pituconely bent}; +! ---1! (7, 
(Saithh&)T long bewayſd your prilonment... | 4 
My fath;rhz kep: you in flaucue, = 
Bur I am come wo giue youliberue, +... 
Next he z4kes care 11 he thail hue or not, ©  - 
To ſpcadthe wealth his couctous Facher got» * 

B a Good 


* 


Good faich tistrewe his worſhippe lackes a man, 
Heclc make a ſhift heele ſpend it it he can-- - 
Ten __ a yeire heele giue,cath day thtee mcales, , 
Onely to cartie-golde aftcr his heels. y 
To bearefſ6orthpreſencs, bee his apple ſquire, 
Tomake al: g8c, and fay Ony CMonnſire, © 
This being ddac outofthedoores hee throwes, 
To ſecke editvpanions my young Maſter gocs. 
Some rwentlepoimd this day he doth disburle, 
He ſcornes to bfing horhe fragments in his put{e, 
Ere long his father muſt beJayde in clay, | 
And then he ſweates bvele make that day*a day, 
All the goo#13ds in England ar the lcaft, 
Muſt lend their preſence forte grace his feaſt, 
Thus cucric day he refed ard ihakes fporte, *'' 
W hy he dotb Wall his Kingdom is burſhott-"' 
 & tec ov0 SHIWT.: 
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Ve who ig his Lo hs ab 
B7 tk the King abHungcr cxcping her Ng 
O tis the braue relolucd Ggatkeman | 
That raketh, Philicks rhe ket —_ ny 

A ſtron 2 
Jrpurg Mecca hci his ave. 

His purpo (cis joliuc argeſt and quier,, ::  ;: Fj 
Therclorc hath bound hinglgltero krepe; 4 dicg+ 
For theſe a weeke he doch abfaing wo cate, . "ak 
Nor forgdgurugn,bpt far ackegfmences. uu, 
Alas good pagdigall he fn notwhore —_ 


His ordinaric is amongſt ;| f 

I wasa foole { bs)9 hipkethis hinge... "x 

That "—_ ngells had lia ameof wing.'..1.. i 1 
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VVbo dares bat eroſt biewife before biscjer | 
A borne plague meetes bim for bis Jealonſie. 


Evipram-. 


Fc!lowe once diſcalcd in the head, | 
Liu'd much in doubt that he was cuckoled, | 
He a5kedeounſell of his neighbor by, 
Ii any mcancs there were the trurhto trie? 
Hi, friend comes ore him with a wondrous ftotic, 
Ot Saint L»4crſhare the Cuckoldes conſiſtoric. 
Ardlaycs 1'tt plcafe himithithereo repayrc, 
Ali uight to inuocate that Saimwith prayer, | 
I: icwcreſo,he didaſſurehim well, 
Erc morning tome the Oracle would td. - - 
Till night wascome my foolc bu'd in contuſion, 
 Hewas afyer totriethes ſtrange concluſion, 
Well hee is ſhipped off ar Lyon kaye, 
For his bane voyage at Siin Lanes baye. ' 
Helanded, doth vitro the alter goe © © 
W hcreon amarz'd he ſaw great hornes to growe., 
tHe makes his prayer, els the poſte his plight, 
AU a colde,long,and tcadiouſe winter moghe. 


And 


Andeueric night-Bir4thathchear'd tocreake, 
He ſtill ſuppo>'dthe Oracle would ſpeake. 
Mcane whule his friend(he did before umportune) 
| Supplide his roome and gaue my foolc his forruue. 
| Well,mornc is come no voice that hee can heare, 
| Hee thankes the Sainc that his good wile is clecre. 
Hauing performed his obſcquious rightes, 
Forthwith is dub'd one of Saint Laces Knights. 
Tis for his praiſe I hope, hee hath ingroſte, 
A payre of hornes moreon Saint Lace: paſte. 
Increaſt himſclte alrhough his wit was worne, 
For he returned heauier by the horne. 
Well home he comes thinking to take anappe, 
Alas his head had quight our growen his cappe. 
This made h:m wonder but his wife was clecne, 
Herather thought Diane he had ſecne, WD 
APoore 
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hen 


As te -oncc nb pena 

Ay IR "I ENN 
Sayes.h keepes their beat, 
Arvworts _— inacommoa wealch, ,.... . 
For if dank bbacco were our cheare,, ©," | 
Then ot make uals ncucr. wauldbe decxe., -. bh 
Fye on ex5olſc Recs men aun andunceks., -- | 
A penaicloatc wight crue a man 4; weekes ,. '; 
Were we EE d cothe.Camclians fare, . 
To liuc hy ſpoake as they docliue by ayre., | 
O howont men, appeetcand Gayle thei fence, | | 
in making h hauake of the tlazue | 
Hecan giuercaſon for w ew hath {poakc, 
MySalamander liues by fir re and {moake. 
NeccGiticdoth cauſchim to repeate, 
Tobaccos praiſc for want otothermeate. 


WES! 


Epipram. 
Ally fellow Eſſex borne and bred, 
T? 


A Farmers Sonne his Father being dead, 


expcll his gricte and mclanchall 

Had vowd boa ro Traucll Lap-ren 
His great mindes obic was no trifling toy, | 
But to pur downe the wandring Prince of Troy? 
Londoas diſcoueric, firſt he Joh decide, 

His man muſt be his Pllor and his guide. * 
Three aules he had not paſt ,there be mult ſe: 
He ask't it he were not ncere London yer? 

His man replics, good Sir your ſcltc beſturre, 
For we haue yet to gac (ixe times as farre. 

Alas I had rather ſtay at home and digge, 
I had not thought the worlde was halte fo bigge: 
Thus this great worthie comes backe thoe with ſtrife, 
he neucr was ſo farre inall his lite. 

None of the ſcaucn worthics : on his behalte, 
Say, wasnot he a worthic Eſſex Calfe? 


C. AGendeman 


F brg)er a\vrric friend of mine; 


Hatha young wite aid the is monfirous fige, | 


Shec's ofthe aowetar 


In her avtire-ati angel of the light: - 
Is hean Angel: I: irmay bewell, 


bs 
altcration, 


Tocntertaine kex mightichuge Bom-faſhion, 
A hoodc'sto'batc,a bat which ſhc doth malc, 


Not ofthe lighc, ſheisa li 
Forſooth his dooremuſt 


W ich braucſt feathers in the Eltridge rayle. 
She ſcornes to tteadeour former proud wiucs races. 


F. 


Thar putthcir glorie in their owns faire tace, 
In her conceite 1t is not fayre enough 
She muſt reformer with your painters ſtuffe, 
And ſhe is neuer metric at the hcarr, 

Till ſhe be got into her leatherne Cart. 


Some halfe a mule the Coach-man guides the raynes, 
T hen home againe, birJady ſhe takes paincs, 


My friend ſeeing what humors haunt a wife, 
Ithe weare loolc would leade a {ingle life. 


The Humorsthwthaitut a V/jfe, 


gue humor right, -'.-. | 
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eA Toe Mans pollicy. 
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220.20 "© 4 2202 nas 
Njev niet imam wighes 51) 
Which he ddpeaftioiho pena. = 1 


T his df Coupoadrng wand corn HY Af 
Which onthe Commons Rd: ht Cedl forks. 

The othcphad acre awananBeaft,: ',, tj -dF 
W hich he did turne tofecde thareſt, £1 
W hich in procefie akhough I knowenghow, , 70 
Thcrcich mans Qxec did gate the poore yaans Com: k 


Thepoore man hcercat vexed waxed (ad, © 
For it is all theliuing thar he had, SERIE: | 
And he myſt looſe his liuing for a ſong, 26 
Alas he knew nothow toright hiswrong,, ' .,; ; 
He knew his caemic had pointes of law, LY 
Toſauc bis purſe,fill bs ently SE 
Yea thought the poore man how {6 it betide, = 


Ile make him giuc tight ſeatcnce on m ſide. 
; gue s Ec 2 , Withour 


Without delay vnto the Man he goes, 
And vnto him this feyned tale doth gloze, 

(Quoth ke)zmy Oowe which wichyour Oe did ſeede; 
Hach kild your Oxe and I make knowne the deede. - 
W hy (quoth my Policique)thou ſhouldſt have hclpe ir 
Thou fhale pay for tum 1t thou wert my father. (rather, 
Thc courſe of lawtinnowiſe muſt be ſtayde, 

Leaſt | an euillprefident be made. 

O Sir (quorh he) [ cry you mercic nowe, 

I did miftake,your Oxc hath gorde my Cowe:. 
Conuic; hy reaſon he began to brawle, | 

But was contentto ler his ation fall. 
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Epigram_. 


'@ pr damnedcrew that liues by drinke, 


And by Tobacco's ſtillificd ſtinke - - 
Met with a Countric man that dwelt at Hull 
. T hought he this peaſanc's firro be my Gull. 
: His firſtſalute like co the French-matis wipe, 
. W ordes ofencounter, pleaſe you take a pipe? 
, The Countrieman amazed at this rable, 


Knewe not his minde yet would be conformable. 
Wellina Alc-houſe they cnſconce 

His Gull wait learneto driake obacco ance. + 
Indecde his purpoſe wasto make a ieſt, | 
How with To hethe peaſant dreſt. 

Hee rakes a whiffe, with - =" WW 

The other ſtandcth ſtill aſtoaiſhed. 

Till all his ſences he doth backe revoke, 

Sees itaſcend much like Saint Karherins ſnoake. 


Ho adeena ls hat Bars GE ppoon 

We nd wh on - vg 
to.lome rvtr urneth Ni BOK 

Burto ſh NE woes 

He threw a Can of b reopen my 

And like a ran ſome & 54 inſpite, , 


Ranour ofdoarcs fot hefp o2 rey the fire. 
The Ruffinthrowes awa pe th Trinidado, . 
Out comes ltuge rs eps then his ſhort poynado, | 


Bur then the Bead ſoc bp orator his eyes, 
The countrie man'Was gon cre he could riſe, 
A fier to driehimhe doth now require, 
——_—_ forto quench lus fire. 


Come 
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Epigram-. 


mw my braue palnt come yocae _ 
Co ſhall Obhuion yout great ates deface; ; 
He has been thxe Nene neuct man cameygr, 
An vaknowne countrie, I, ile warrant ies. . 
W hence he could Ballace a good ſhip inbolde! 
With dren Pat cheer mer 


Great Orient na more ties oa, 
Sould by the pecke as fakes hora fno more | 


I meruaile then Ne have a rode rm hens, 
Otis to far it w hot beare, eXpence. 


Twerefar io 3s, a ca good) = 7 fom our maya, 


Ifchar cs caſgPp 


Wellhe aerr youſome bian grauel, . 
O that there were another bl. $q traucl, 


I heard him ſweate that her Furby in ——_ 
Had becn in all the corners ofthe carth, 
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Let all lys wonders be together ſtitchr, , 

He threw thebarre that great Alcider pitchr: 

Bur he that fawethe Oceans fartheſt ſtrands, 

You pole him if you aske where Douer ſtands. 

He has beenynder groundand hell did ſee 

Aeneas neare duiſt gor fo farrea hee. 

For hc hath gone Plater Regi 

Saw how the Feindes doe Lyers thete rorment. 
And how they did in helles jon frye, 

But w» ho wonld thinke the Traueller would lyc? 

To dine with Plsro he was madeto tatric, 

As kindely vs'd as arhis Ordinarie. | 

Fogſhcades of winedtawne out jnto an Tub, 2 
W here hee did drinke hand-ſrnooth with Belzrbab, 
And Proſerpine gane hin a goulden bow | 
Tis in his cheſt he cannot ſhevy itnow. 


One tould 


XUM 


XUM 


of one that couſned the 194: 


ON Ne toulde a Drouer thatbeleeudit fot, 

W hat booties atthe playes the Cur-purſe got, | 
Butif ewere ſo my Droucrs wit was quicke, ns 
op purle a new tiicke. | 
Next day vnto 

A agg affoeie hlien by qu. i 

W hich houl albert his ſtand, 

If ſtringes be cur pu ain hiking. 

A fineconceited Cook ſpyi 


" Lookrfor no more;the fortic his. 


W hilſt my fine Politique gazed about, | 
The Cur-purle fearcly rooke the botcom our. 

And cuts theſtrings, [_—_ oemakea iclt, 
This Diſmall day thy icely bleſt. , | 
Houldefaſt good No ps rod rodreae themork, | 


Your monaie*s gone,] pray you keepe =_ 
The Play is doneandfoont the ſole doth 


Bcin ladthar becouſhed the ——nn" >= 

He thought toiybe how he the Cur-purſe dreſt, 
And memorize it for a famous ieſt. 

Bur puttiog in his hand itran quight throw 
Daſh'r the conccite,heele neuer ſpeake on*t now, * 
Youthitto playes haucſuch delight co goe, 
The Cur- -purle cares not,ſtill .—— TA himſo, 


Mig onto fd of 


©» ww.) Harunken fray. 
D cke mer with Tow in faith it was thcir lot, 


1 "® 
To boucſt Drynkards muſt goe drinke a pag (__) 
T was bur apot or - Argo mote, nt” 

c OR 


Oc ſay a por thar,s filled tight rimes ore. 
Bur becing drunke, and met well with the leeſe, 
T hey drinketo hcalthes denourly on their knees, 
Dicks drinkes to Ha/ltopledge him Tom reietes, 
And ſcornes to doc it tor ſome odde reſpects 
Wiltthou norpledge him.,that'c a gull,a Scab, 
 Werrtwith my tmati-hood thoudelerugſt a ſtab, 
Burris no matrer drinke anothet bout, 7 
Weeleintor h field and there wee rfie irour. *.. 
Lets goe (laizs Tom)no longer by this hand, 
Nay ftay (quoth Dickc) lets (c&itwe can ſtand, 
 Th-a foorth'they gae aftcrttie Drunken pace, 
Which God he knowcs was with arecling grace, - 
Tem made his bargainc, thus wich bonnic Dicke 
If it ſhould chance my foote or lo ſhould (lipp, 
How wouldſt thou yſc me or aftcr what Size, 
W ouldſt parc me ſhorter or wouldſt let meriſe, 
Nay God forbid our quarrells not ſo great, 
To kl thzc on aduantage in my heate. 
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Tuſl 


Tuſbjvcale nor fight for any hare or (oe, ' Y 3 
But focmcere loue that each to other awe. = © # / 
And for thy learning lge Ile ſhew a tricke, 4 
No ſooner {poke the werde but downe comes Dickez 
Well now (quoth Tom)chy life hangs on my fword, 
If I were downe how wouldſt thou kcepe thy worde? . 
W hy wich theſe hiles I'de braine thee ata blow, . 
Faithin my humorcut thy throate or ſoe, 
o Tom he ſcornes to kill his conquered for, 
cts Dicks ariſc and t00't againe 4 
Dicksthrowes dowue Tomor rather T" --« didfall, -, 
My hilrs (quoth Dicks) ſhall braine thee like amayll, : 
Is'c ſo (quoth Tow good faith what remedic, *'. 
The Tower of Babelles fallenand ſocamT _ 
Bur Dicke proceedes to giue the farall wound, 
It miſt histhroate : bur run into the ground, 
but hc ſuppoſing that the man was ſlaine, 
Scrarght fled his countrie, ſhipt himfelte for Spaine, ' 
W hult valiant Thomas dycd dronken deepe, 
Forgot his danger and tell taft aleepe. 
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EpipranL.. 


Hars hothatſtarcs as if hewere afright? (fpright 
Thc felloweSurc hath ſeene ſome dreadtull © 
Maſle rightly gucſt, why ſbrel did diuine, 
Hee's haunted witha Spirit feminine. 
In plaine termes thus, # Spiritchat I mcane, 
His martiallwifc char nocable curſt queane, 
No other weapons but her nailes or fiſt, 
Poore patient Idcot hedares not rebiſt, 
His neighbor once would borrow huthis knife, 
Good ncighbor ſtay (quoth hec)ile aske my wiſe. 
Oncecame he tome Infpircd in the head, 
Heefound his neighbor and his wife a bed, 
Yctdurſt not ſturre, but lydc himin a hole, 
He fearcd to diſpleaſc his wife poore ſole. 
But why ſhould he ſo dreade and feare her hate, 
Since ſhe had giuen him armour for his pate? 
Next day forlooth he doth his nezghbor meete, 
Whome with ſtern: rage thus furioutly dothgreete, 
Villaine ulc ſlitthy noſe, out comes his knite, 
S:rra (quoth hc) goe to Ile rell your wite. 
Apalcd at which terror meckely aide 
Revre good knite my turic is all laide. 


On Iens 


Proteus. 


1 200 ſcruing humour thou wric-faccd Ape; 
That canſt cransforme thy ſelfe to any ſhaper 
Come good Prorexs come away apace, 
Welong to ſee thy mumping Antique face, 
T his is the fellow hart liues by his wit, 
A cogging knaue and fawning Parralir, 
He has bchauiour for the —__— 
And hee has humors for call ſorre, 
He has been greate with Lordes and high eſtates, 
Thcy could not liue without his rare conceites, 
He was aſlociat for the braueſt ſpirits, 
His gallant carriageſuch fauour merrics. i 
Yetto a Ruffin humor for the ſtewes, 
A right graund Captaine of the damned crewes, 
With whome his humour alwaics is vaſtable 
Mad, m-lancholly m_— and yariable. 

3 


Hat 


Hat without band like curting Dickec he go'cs, 
Renowned for his gew iuuented oathes . 
Somcrines like a Ciuilian tis ſtrange 
Arrwclitca clocke he muſt ynto th: Change, -h 
Where being thbughc a Marchaat to the eye, : 
Heetels ſtrange newes his humor is to lie. | 
Some Damaske cvate the effec thereof muſt heare, 


T hus you may ccaſute gently ifyou _ 
is cale. 


Vaniſh 


Epilogue. 


QF egy e hence ye chang*lings of the night, 

For 1 deſery your enenue the light: 

Fhe Finke or wrſterne Gate ſee you darke gleanes, 
\Leaft in the eaſt you meete with Phabur beames 
Deſcendints your Orbes | /ay begon, 

And th:nke your gemle Maſter Oberon. 

Tell him how w:ll your geſtares fit our rime, 

being roughly model d in ſo ſhort a time. 

For what youſee preſented to your ſight, 

I onely write to tyer ont the night, 

Wherein if you delight to heere me ſing 

Wl have more trafigue with the fayrie King, ©, Ad. 
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